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for the individual; and has reality only for this. It is not otherwise with the unfolding of that Idea which is the completest objectivation of the Will. To the Idea of Man, the occurrences of human history are as unessential as the shapes they assume to the clouds, as the figures of Its whirlpools and foam-drift to the stream, as Its frost-flowers to the ice. The same underlying passions and dispositions everlastingly recur In the same modes. It Is idle to suppose that anything is gained. But also nothing is lost: so the Earth-spirit might reply to one who complained of high endeavours frustrated, faculties wasted, promises of world-enlightenment brought to nought; for there is infinite time to dispose of, and all possibilities are for ever renewed.
The kind of knowledge for which the Ideas are the object of contemplation finds its expression In Art, the work of genius. Art repeats In Its various media the Ideas grasped by pure contemplation, Its only end Is the communication of these. While Science, following the stream of events according to their determinate relations, never reaches an ultimate end, Art is always at the end. f It stops the wheel of time; relations vanish for It: only the essence, the Idea, Is its object/ The characteristic of genius is a pre-52